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i done by Commissioner Dongherty’s men in the case of the

murder at the Hotel Iroqnois,
Here was an actual erime as

‘s gome ecomplications not found in the stock in trade of up-to-date

‘writers of detective stories.
: The arrest within less than

(was committed of the bellboy Geidel, the eonfessed murderer, in- |
of finger prints discovered on tho |

, volved photographie identifieation
- !bottle which had contained the ch

' ““and from which hottle the drnggist's name on the labal had been |

e —— e e e

DETECTIVE STORIES.

VOLUME B8...00000 sosvovesss sosnnasasaness NO. 18,248,

ILLIAM A. PINKERTON, Ameri-
ean dotective, returning from a
study of London's “truly won-
derful” Seotland Ynrd as seen in
operation during the coronation
season, expresses his conviction
that after all the British polica
have nothing “on” our own when
it comes to real practical slenth-
ing, New Yorkers will incline to
indoree this opinion with unwont-
ed cordiality et the present mo-
ment, in view of the flne work

J‘mhon

strange aa fiction, and presenting

twenty-four houra after the erime

loroform employed by the assassin,

_ Lraftily effaced. Of course the application of the Bertillon system

; m detective work is no novelty,
Doyle had Sherlock Holmes worki

who first investigated it.

either in fact or fletion. Coman
ng it away back in the first series,

. But, as it turns out, the finger-prints on the chloroform bottls were |
wmot those of the man who eommitted the murder, but of the Coroner |
The clew that ran Geidel to earth was
. unravelled bi the police detective, Van Twistern, who found a sec- |
““ond label under the defaced one, and by means of two letters traced |
“"tha bottle to a pharmacy in Newark, N. J., where the druggist had |

sold the chloroform to a woman who kept lodgers, and one of these

lodgers was the discharged bellboy

of the New York City hotel which

was the scene of the mysterious crime.

Ts this more extraordinary than the things which transpire

every few pages in the Conan Doyle stories? Perhaps not. But the
Doyle stories, and all other detective tales fabricated from fancy,
start where this one ends, with the solution of the problem u!rutiy
in hand, ro that the author has only to make his Holmes or Vidoeq
or Dupin work backward throngh s labyrinthine groove carefully cut

out for him in advance,

For a real and still undeveloped detective story there are at-

. cotractive: possibilitios in that safe-blowing at Ardsley, by Hudson
River pirates who made their escape in & swift and unidentified

wmotor boat.

\ More dramatic and awesome by far ia the Beattlo murder mys-
tery in Virginia, where bloodhounds have been brought on the seene
in the endeavor of the prosecution to ascertain whether it waa a

highwayman or the husband who

killed the hapless young wife in

, an autmpobile pas<ing along a lonely rond,

“The dogs, taken to the spot whera the girl-wife was slain,
snlffed about in the road, then lifted up their heads and bayed with-

_out moving in their tracks. They refused to take any scent that
left the place, and it was as if they cried aloud that the murderer

was there, and that it was useless
Both a motor-hoat ehase and
Bherlack Holmes tale called “The
ber rightly. But how trivial and
. whon compared with the still uns

to look further.”

& bloodhound scent occur in the
Sign of the Four,” if we remem-
fantastic such imaginings appenr
olved dramatic riddles of life and

* death that confront us in the actual news of the day!

&

The opposition

a third of the £30,000 needed for
the promoters announce that their
how, somewhers, in Oclober, Th
Frugone, of the Evening Bulletir
moBuments ars put np in this

poor of that nationality.

World. Now that our Italian cor

monument is a go, or not,

INSTITUTIONS VS. MONUMENTS.

HE United Italinn Societies, and four of the five
ltalian daily newspapers published in New York
City, are opposing the scheme to erect here a
monument to Dante by the sculpior Ettore
Nimenes, who did the Verazzano in Ilntlrry Park.

is not based on artictic grounds,

nor is it primarily due to the fact that seareely

the work has been maised, although
big bronze will be dedicated some-
¢ main point, as stated by Editor
1, is that before any more Italign
town, eome schools and hospitals

ghould he built, and something practienl done to uplift the neglected |

Let George D(; It! ¥¥ By George M;:Manus

Ooprright, 1911, by The Prem Publishing Ce, (The New Tork World).

WELL *OLD TOP,
How DO You
FERL?

RATHER PREVISH,
OLD CHAP:
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SAY !

CANT YOU' SUCGEST
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Mrs. Jarr Teaches a Lesson to the Effect That a
Man’'s Heart Cannot Be Reached by Telephone

Coprright, 1011, by The Prems Publishing Oe,
(Ths New York World),

By Roy L. McCardell.

TA MUDRIDGE buret inte the
‘ Jarr apartments and Inte tears
slmultancously,

"Why, whatever
s  the matter,
Clara?' cried Mre.
Jarr 1n alarm.

“I'o not apsak to
me! Don't speak
to me!" replied
Minn Mudridge, al-
most Ingoherently,
and  then walted
for Mrs. Jarr to
say something.

Mre. Jamr had the

) }OY L. guement. When
PIYCARDELL  iihors were ex-
cited ahe was onlmenst,

“1 eertninly shall NOT spsak to you,
elther here or whan T meat You after
this, unlesa you sxEplain, Phe smid
ooolly,

“Oh, mer poor heart s breaking! I do
not cars what heacomea of me now! I
will take the vell, I will wo be & mis-
alonary among savages, 1'll dress lke
o fright and LOOK Mke a fright!" I‘l—'

clatmed NMise Mudridge, taking out her
“vanity box" and soting in its mirror |
with alarm that her noss was red, a
defect ahe Immediately set out to ue-‘
tify by & Uheral applloation of pear!
powder.

Consdder aleo, from this on, that, as)

ing all tha properties in the vanity box, |
A erimson compound for the lips, an
appiteation for the eysbrowa, e,

“Haa Mr. Stliver wroken the engage-
ment ™ asked Mra, Jarr,

“I'd Hke to sea him try!" sald Miss
Mudridge, clicking her testh together |
and aguinting into her miniaturs mirror |
to mes It her eyvinahes were in onder. |

Well, 1T don't ses what you are 80
exctted about then,” sald Mrs. Jarr,

“It's your husband, that's who It is!"
oried Miss Mudridge.

“If you hadn't made fres with him
he wouldn't have made fres with you,'
renponded Mra. Jarr quickly.

But, oh, what thinga to do and sy
to Mr. Jarr orcssed her mind!l

Sometime, Somewhere.

NANSWERED yot? the prayera
your lips have pleadod
In agony of heart these many

u

. - yoars?
“With the exception of two small hospitals that Ttalians con-|Doea faith begin to falit Yo hope de-
T 1 : Ay it . . ¥ parting?
?T:It_"'[ says this nu:,]{;ui-u n ]'"11'1*; Isf]-—nho himself came to New | And think you all s vatn thess fateng
or urty years ago, and learned the Englis § tonrs?
g t-{ . he ) g’l h ]:l‘llgunga l'n such an Say not the Father has not heard your
netitution as he urges should be fostered now—“cur Ttalian colony | prayer,
of about 500,000 does not do a thing to care for itself, We h!'l.lr"‘wl :.:;:\l-l-at::: P Shevy Sieeiing
about Itulinn eriminals, and we seo the vast number of Poor among | Unsnewored yet? the' when you fieat
: * - " | presentsd
us, many of whom we have 1o #end to the instituiions gupporfod | Thia  one  petition at the Father's
iende Yo 4 weleans N v . | throne,
by cfnlr fr: nde, the Americans, Monuments can't remoedy theso | 1, "”'“m‘ N e elde ks
mndl‘ 1004, J of askiog, N
Thi' argment Yins }r""ﬂ sot 8o urgent *vams your heart to make It

forth repeatedly in The l-'.x-n:ﬁn;J

iterporaries are boginning to wake

up, some much-needed reforms moy be loaked for —whether the Danto | The Lord will answer you sometime,

Nov, @8,
L o the Ptiteg o The Fiening World
. Wil you kindly 1ell me on whit date
* @t the month Thankeiving feil in 15047
E A

The Cliy's Bithe, /
:ﬂ the Fditer of The Evening World:
.-.? wikh (o supplemert the splendid and
o /mMosl opporiune letter of John T. Nagle
5 a8 10 the peeds of & clty bath wt Coney
“dmlands Owiskde of the refreshing, re-

e

I Letters From the People

‘vving and most enjoyable plessure &'

mom bath (If not everdons) will credite
A sanitary efMect. While we reallge thut
the taxpayers' money should at all
times be safely guarded, I hopa 1o wea
it the near future more munieipal bath-
houses with the fee for appointbienis
| AYe conts & persan insteand of the cane
wmpinted rate of 10 cenis, JAY,
No,
| To the Editor of The Eveniog World)
18 Lhers an Edisaon star?

E. HABERLAND,

known.
vours have passsd since then, do
not des=palr;

Tho'

'Mhe work bexins when firat your prayer
wan utiersd,
And God will finlah what he has be-

o e hore,

‘l‘mmmn:rﬂ ¥e'? nay, do not say un-
granted,

i Periaps your part 1s not yet wholly
donn!

|

gun,
If vou will keep your Inoense burning

thers,
His glory you ahall aes sometima, somea-
whiere
"M'nanswered vet? Falth can not ba un-
| answaored,

Her foul were frmly plantsd on the
vkl

rovki
Amid the wildeat ntorma she stands un-

| daunted,
Nor qualle before the loudest thunder
alioek,
lﬂnr- wnows Omnipotenca has heard her

Miss Mudridge s spenking, ahe 1 work- | ;

"Pahaw!" sald Mise Mudriage almost
comtemptuously. Do you think I'm
bothering my head about & MARRIED
man? But I 44 think AMr. Jarr waa
my feiend. And only he and you
knewi™

“Knew what? T declars I'm loalng
patience!"” sald Mrs. Jarr testily, be-
cause Mise Mudridge bhad implied that
Mr. Jarr wam't worthy* of belng tempt-
ad by any and all sirenn.

“Mr. Jarr and you and I were the
only onea that knew my poor, dear
Jack's awful secret!” replied Mins Mud.
ridge. "Of all the world we thres were
the only ones awara that my poor, dear
Jack's whole life was one atrong, manly
struggle against the drink demon!"

“Shucks!™ satd Mre. Jarr, impatient-
lr. "Jack Bllver ian't any more ad-
dicted to drink than you are!"

“Dut he told me eo!" walled the
fances,

“*They'll tall you a ot of things whan
they first reailze they are sngaged to
be married and begin to weaksn on 11,"”
mnid Mrs, Jarr, cooMy. “"Hut what has
my hueband got to do with 17"

“HMo's taken my dear Hoy out and s
drinking with him. He'll get him In-

toxioated. He'll make h¥m a slave to
lquor. HHoo-hoo!™

‘Hlave to fdMestioks!" said Mra Jarr
Impatiently. *Who told you such a silly
thing 1"

“You know I love to telephome him
avgry hour of the day. He Is so bum*
he can only come (o sea Me eVery aven-
Ing!"" whimpered Miss Mudridge, '‘And
you know how [ told you that he in so
dased with happiness or thing that
be Joaves his telephome recelver oft the
hook and Central tells me she can't get
an anewer, and then I can hear bar
anioker!"

“Well, what haa all this got to o with
MERT WIh Mr. Jarr?' questionad the
matron. “You come in here all emrited
and imcoherent and, for the life of me,
1 ean't make out what's Che matter.
Firat you say my husband is leading
him estray, and then you complain
that the telephone e off the hook. Why
don't you give the man a little prace?
Jack Bllver, I mean. You'ra not mar-
ried to him yet. Take my advice and
leave the tolephone alone. '

T only want to know If he still loves
me. If he g thinking' of me all the
ttme,"” gushed Miss Modridge, sentl-

g
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of the marvelious antlquities whioh

have been unearthed durlng the re-
cont excavations in Creece, wo were jm- |
pressed by the reposted appearancs ut|
the clrdde and the trianles. Many
volumes have boen written coneerning
interpretations of the sluns, and It (s a
curlous fact that there (s wlways some
mathemationl or puzeling  featuce cons
nected with such matters which gives
evidence of belng a part of the schems
The wign appears attached 1o cortaln
inmeriptions In the antures of A algnature
or seal, and it ocourm to us that, Jike
the famous pussle of the signature of
the Mahomst, it was to bo mada by
one continuous line, a0 the following tn. |
teresting propositiom is lald out for our
PuRsieiste:

Htarting from any point in the Aesign, |
nand crossing and recrossing lines with.
out restriction, show how the flgure of
the oirdle and trianglon may bha pra-
dured by ons continuous line and Ly
the feweat Dossible namber of move
ments,

Remamber, the pencid s not to he

rajsed from the paper untll the deslgn
is complotedd. A llme may be retraced
or recroswed during the process, hut
every ungle that 1s turned constitutes |
ane Mmove.

ANSWER TO LAKE PUZIZLE.
That lake, as shown in the pleturs,
econtaine  exactly eleven Acres  The

And orler 1t shall be done!" sometimas,
pomewhers. "
=Robert Browging.

‘ prayer
}

many letters, therefore, which gave
“mearly eleven songs,’ & ‘about mvt

ANCIENT

-~ GREECE

l:\' looking over photographs of soms amores," wers not suficiently exact to ]

be corset.

To solve the problem by what may ba
termad pueslis methods, all that is re-
guired 1a an applleation of the old
Pythagorean law: about the squars of
the hypotenuss being equal to the
sumw of the squares of the other two
sides of a right-angled triangle

ANSWER TO “"FORE AND 4AFT"
PUZZLE.

The old sallor's Mitle puszla Boat of
umping pegs s solved in forty-seven
moves, as follows:

1. Move East % Move Fast
2. Jump West 2. Jump North
2 Move Wast 20 Jump Wemt
4 Jump Fast 2 Move Morth
i Move South o Move Bast
¢ Jump North & Jump West
7. Move North 21, Move South
8 Jump South B Jump Hast
8 Jump East . Jump South
1. Meva Sauth M Move North
1L Jump West ¥ Move Bast
12, Jumyp North . Mowve North
11 Move West ¥, Jump West
14 Move North . Jump North
16 Move West ». Move Past
16 Jump South ., Jump South
1. Jump Bast 41, Jump East
1% Jump East 42. Move Wast
19, Jump South 43, Jump West
0. Move Narth . Move East
2L Jump Wost 5. Move South
22 Jump North 4. Jump North
3. Move Bouth 17, Move South
M Jupg outa

FerR— »

mentally.

Then her tons changed and she sid,
In & irm and measured volce:

“I'm indebtad to you for all yeu've
done, Mra. Jarr, but *ou can leave it to
me that I kmow how 1o handle & man
after I'm engaged to him. Whether he
keeps the telaph discomnectsd or not,
it makea & man think he's mighty im-
portant when Wis flancea has him always
in mind. I have known lote of girle to
loss A good chance, no matlter how
scared the men peemed, who walted to
be approached, who let thelr besuz
show all the aaxiety.

“Mwe ginl that shows ehe cares for &
man, thinks of him all the tme and
never ista him salone & moment after
he proposes is the one 'Who gets shim.
A man who la afrald his swesthsart
will Kill hermelf or make a dreadful
soang or sus him and show his Jetters

If ha Oeserts her, dosan't desert her,
No man as eligible as Jack Slver will
ever have the chance to say o me,
‘You never evinced any interest or af-
fectionl’ *

“You're a smart girl, Clara!" said
Mra, Jarr admiringly. But how did
vou know that Jack Bllver is out with
Me. Jarr?

“I got s0 alarmsd thet I called at
Jick's apartments and that dreadful
Willlamson, hia valet, grinned at me
and told me he was with Mr. Jarr, and,
furthermore,” here Miss Muodridge's
volos took on & tone of horror, “‘they
had gone to Gus's oafe together™
My dear girl, this la perionsl™ sald
Mrs. Jarr.

Fashion Notes
From Paris

HE Grand Prix at Longchamps,
T which closed the social seasnn
for the summer, was & grand
sucocss from & fashion stand-

point, smoe the crowd of fashionables
was the largest asen at any of the re-
cont races

It any one had any doubt as to the
acceptance of FEast Indlan effects thay
weres dlapelled at the Grand Prix and
the steeplechinse the previous weels
One gown which strongly featured the
Oriental Kea waas of white satin, over
which was draped bright emerald green
c¢hiffon, The trimning oconsleted of
bandings of gresn, ambroldered in an-
tiqua gold. The skirt hnd a full pleated
front panel, which might have besn &
copy of the Turkish aitire. The design
wnd colors of the embroMery wers bwril-
iant and sirikingly Orfental.

This was one of the most attractive
tofletton socen at the races, ¥

Another gown that attractsd atten-
tion was of white satin, with a fleral
design smbroldered m East Indian of-
toot, "I'he overskirt «f emeraid green

Coparight, 1011,
(The

Dearest Sweetheart of Them AL

(God Only Knowe Who Bhe la)

tiently for a letter from hee.
awlully long time to wait for an answer to a tter Hike that). But she had been
kept very buay at home, and had no tina 1o wrife sooner. (Burely stch deveotion
to household duties is to be commendad). The weather had been very flne, but
the nights were turning cold, (Ah, Bess, {s thet why Your heart. too, has Soat
fta warmth)? The tank had run over after a hesavy rain, but the boys had
fixed 1. Bhe oftem went to bathe in the tank—I ought to see her dive. iNa
doubt, Besn, it would be an inspiring spectacis). Thia and other ahsorbing intelll.
Fence waa followed hy this startiing pamsgraph:

"Oh, by the way, fet me thank you for the plecs of ‘History' you wrote me.
Pretty good—but gee, 1f I was to alt down and waste tlms to think and write

Some

of IMine

by The Prems
New York World)

This Volume Ie
Afectionately
ITnscribed to My

the Only One Who Haeo
Not Jilted Me,

NO. 111.—BESSIE.

NS RS

One morndng, the firet dey of school atter the Cheistmas holidase, she wan
8ot at sohool when the bell rang. !

Tue day following, her brother omms alone and be trought 4 mote from b
Bhe explained that she was needed at home but wouM de &t sohool the Baml
day and would he pleass wrile and tell her what lessons to prepare,

A 8chool Teachar's Lesson From Cupld.

The other ohildren Immﬂ&nhmmmmﬁﬁ
stove. At recess he reclalmed from the ashes the paper he had cast awey.
was & mensage from her—written by her owm hand, and the first he ded recstved i
He smoothed 1t out, refolded it carefilly and kissed & again and Wgetn.

The next day she came and he wwa very happy.

in love with her, and ft didn't worry him in the

The teacher no longer was master of the pupdl. It waa ahe,

be.
instead,

the teacher; and “er rule was a stern and crual one. Love had conguered

No good oan ever come of this

And no good oams of It in this cars. Bhe seemad to become every day
impearions, more unkind and orus to him,

Then achool began to draw to a close, and he asked himesl? what he

do, Bhould he take the achooal for mnother year? No;

he must go away

forget her, and in thie way mly could he hope to be cured. The further he
the hetter, otherwise he might be tempted to come back. 8o he deckden to go
New York, for he often fandlad he would ke to be there.

anevw now that he
Juat then things began to gat Mvely at school. This dever Mttle girl had
to reallze her power, and she begun to use Il. Bhs soon found that it sbe
a favor at achool, all she had to do was 10 20 up Lo Mm apd emile a Rt
Him what she wantad and she would get it without any trou

A Goodby That Brought No Forgetfulness.

He sald guodby very bravely to the Ittle girl, and pretanded not to care Ghad
he was leaving her. He thought that in all the exaltement of Mfe in & large olty
be would soon fofget about this Nitle girl who had so painfully twisted his heart.
stringa down in Texas Which only shows shat be did mot realiss, ovem When,

bow very much he loved her,

When Christmas came around, he sent her a IHttla box of satiormery and &
| #hort letter. This Uime, much to his aurprise, whe answered Mm, But It was &
crrel mossage she sent. Bhe thanked him and said that as slie was corresponding
with another young man the stationery waould come in very handy, Of course, that

!made him perfeotly miserable, becauss he knew that whe omy eadd that to hurt

hia feelinge. 1 suppose she thought it was a capital joks, and & very funny letter.

—te

This, followed by mindry observations !n the first person, wheroln T raferred ¥
o her as an “angel” and invoked the hlessings of Heaven upon her as the
"sweetest and kindemt of all dear Httle girls.” was ths epistie whioh 1 des-

| patched to Bessie,

Then camyg Beesie's reply. Mopt sursly, she began, T had besn walting impa-

(Yon,

Beanr,

anyl certainly two months s en

A
l

about the pas, llke yYou 414, 1 would have more than enough to do. Sahool daye

soom ke ages ago 'o me."”

(To Bs Continued.)

“Cheer Up, Cuthbert!”

i

What’s the Use of Being Blue P} '
There Is a Lot of Luck Lefi

By Clareace L. Cullen,

L)

The Main Kink works Two Wawys:
In Doing It a Little Better than the
Other Fellow, or én Not Letting Him
Do It Better than you!

The Man who Invites you to “Go as
Far as you Lake" often le onfamiéliar
with your Speed!

Even when the Game lan't on we Hke

chiffon was bordered with sik friage. | ta Kesp the Binocular Trained on ths
A lJow, round neok and long seeves, | Chap who hes to bs Heminded that

with & frill falllng over
muarked this coatume.

The number of long slesves soen WA
notable, Some were ssven-sighthe and
others full jlength.

The gathering at Longchamps, as well
An the one at Auteull, was just A mass
of brillant coloring and was noted for
its odd comblnations in eolor, White or
champagne gowns were trimmed with
oringe, old xold or pomegrAnats. A
pink lace gown had & deep girdle of
king'h blue velvet.

Fichue were in sirong evidenoa Lace
costumen wers plentiful and & favorite
combination sesos to be white lace
with dark chiffon and dark allk, one
striking example balng a dress com-
bining white chiffon, widte Venlss and
black chantilly In & most charming
manner.

Then there wera handsome white lace
gowns over biack or dark blus velvet,
The “ull length, beited kimono coats of
white embroidered wolls wera greatly
admired. Thess were usually warn over
white volle dresses miade up over flasn
colored satin. The trlimmings were sil-

ver gause brald and apple green shot
taffeta, making an exquis.te combina-
toa :

|

the hand | ne'a Shy In Every Pot!

When we're Out of Tuns with tha
Symphony of Life we Can"t Expect Re-
turn Engasemasntal

Jealouay, ke a Ship under a Jury Rig,
oan Only Limp into the Haven!

The Pitiable Thing about the Grouch
{s that he wsually considers it Master-
fulnesa!

The Fellawn who Frankly (s Afraid
to Fight, but Fights all the Bame, is
the Boy who marits the Bouguets!

Punkology econslsta n Calling 1t Imi-
pecuniosity whoen we feally mean that
we're Broke!

There's no sich a Thing as Energis-
tng on a Ona-Half Ration of Sleep!

Oarrulity in Tedlous and Grouchinass
is OMensive—but thers's & Mid-Path!
+ Destiny Loves to Nag the Man who
Makes & Detour Around the lssusl

Coprright. 1911, by The Prees Publidhing Co, (The New Tork Wemd),

Eavesiroppers Get the Tar Achel

4 Ldttle Imck, plus Plugging—
fhat's the Combdination/
Heroules would have Fafted had bhe'

Tried to Pin & "“They Bsy-er" ta his
Bource of Information!

Destiny Drjoys a Rollloktng Taugh
the Man who hands it a Distrébe! "

You don't Aave to Abide by a Rem« i
ediadle Mistake!

When you're Broke iU's an
Exerclss to Capitalise lmﬂl‘:mp-
Earning Capaaity!

The Trouble about “the Senpe of
Well Fulfillsd” t8 that it's suah llm:
tungible Bonual

—

It we all Loafed on the Joh whfle we
“Waited for the Clouds to Rall By" the
Landladies would he Kept Busy Putting
Padlocks on sur Doorsl

We Never Found out Just Exactly
what Shadow Hoxing wae unifl we
Hegan to Quarrel with our Luok!

Bome of un Preservs Our Ideals solaly
bacause we can't Cash ‘Em in
Pay-0Oft Window! )

Ths Reason why wa Can't Pot "y
Finger on Mappinesn {5 that it Conmiptg
Malnly in Not Being Unbappy.

-

-
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